FOOTSLOGGER

suddenly drew up, and in its headlights we could see armed men
standing across the road. Two of these immediately boarded the
car and sat beside the driver; two others, armed to the teeth, entered
the car. I was attired in full uniform, my revolver loaded in its
holster attached to my brown belt on my side. I turned to von
Moltke. " This I cannot permit," I said. " The car carries the
flag of my country."

" I am powerless," he replied.

I nudged him with the butt end of my revolver. " I must
request you," I said, " to use your authority. I cannot permit
this."

He bade those inside the car to alight, and gave instructions
that one sentry only should sit beside the driver and direct him
to the headquarters of the German Command. I do not know
to what destination we were driven, but at every cross-road were
armed sentries in uniform and I saw machine-guns and signs of
the material of war.

Finally the car drew up before a house and I was ushered at
once into an upper room. Seated around a table were a number
of German officers. Their names were not given to me, but Herr
von Moltke introduced me. For long hours I played for a
cessation of hostilities. Again I guaranteed a British brigade.

" When ? " inquired the chief of the officers, I believe General
von Arnim.

" Immediately," I replied, " from the army on the Rhine."
We sat until two in the morning and at the end the Germans
told me that my guarantee was accepted and that they were
prepared to sign an armistice provided that I could myself
secure one in equal terms from the Polish Commander.

I set out again from the neighbourhood of Kreuzburg to the
town of that name. Dawn broke. As we came to a bend in
the road a machine-gun opened fire. It shivered the glass of the
limousine and punctured the radiator, and as the car had been
brought to a halt the fire ceased. I alighted.

We were on the outskirts of Kreuzburg, and observing my
uniform the sentry permitted me to advance, though he fired
another shot which cracked like a whip over my head as I came
towards him. The motor car was useless, so I went on foot
into Kreuzburg accompanied by a dishevelled boy armed
with a rifle.

Lounging in the Plaz were dozens of armed peasants and
miners and a host of machine-guns. I went at once to the house